414 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A JOURNALIST
raided the plain. From my balcony I could see all
the operations, and that the two battalions sent out,
after fighting all day over the first line of defenses,
were obliged to retire, having effected nothing.
The next day a force of 5000 men went out, be-
fore whom the Cretans made a fighting retreat to
Theriso, where they held their own during the rest
of the day, the Turks returning to the city after
nightfall. The next movement was a turning one,
taking the position of Theriso on the flank, by
Lakus, a strong position, but at which no defenses
had been prepared. The insurgents moved their
depot and hospital across the valley to Zurba, a
village high on the mountain-side and impregnable
to direct attack, but which Mustapha proceeded to
bombard with mountain guns for two days. I could
hear every gun-fire, Zurba being only nine miles in
a direct line from my house, and I counted fifteen
shots a minute during a part of the time.

Three attempts at assault were repelled, and then
Mustapha moved on to Theriso, now abandoned by
the Cretans, who had just then received the news
of the arrival of the Panhellenion blockade-runner
with arms and ammunition, the first open aid they
had received from Greece. A considerable body of
Hellenic volunteers also came, and the resistance
became more solid, and the influence of Athens
assumed the direction. Up to this time, and indeed
much later, I had persistently urged submission,
considering the event as hopeless; but with the
encouragement from Athens it was wasted breath. no artillery andnger any hope of peace, anditnessed the insurrection
